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AUGUSTA, 
at June 29th, 1869. 
My Dear Mr. Fisher: 

* * * Your offer to admit me to 
a participation in the new railroad 
enterprise is in every respect as gen- 
erous as I could expect or desire. I 
thank you very sincerely for it, and 
in this connection I wish to make a 
suggestion of a somewhat selfish 
character. It is this: You spoke of 
Mr. Caldwell’s offer to dispose of a 
share of his interest to me. If he 
really desires to do so, I wish he 
would make the proposition definite, 
so that I could know just what to 
depend on. Perhaps if he waits till 
the full development of the enter- 
prise, he may grow reluctant to part 
with the share; and I do not by this 
mean any distrust of him. [I do not 
feel that I shall prove a dead-head in 
the enterprise if I once embark in 
it. I see various channels in which 
I know I can be useful. 





















































Very hastily and sincerely your 
friend, 





JAMEs G. BLAINE, 
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OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET. 
NEW YORK. 


PuBLisHeD Every WeEpNESDAY. 
(Untted States and Canada.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - = - - - = = $5.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, + - - + + * + 2.50 
One Copy, for 13 weeks, - - - +. = 2 2 << s = ESS 
(England and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - - - + = + = = $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 uumbers, f= #0 2 = «+ Bee 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, = + - * + + + 1.50 
Bah INCLUDING POSTAGE. “@@ 
Unver tHe Antistic CHarGk oF - - JOS. KEPPLERK H 
Business-Manacer - - - - A.SCHWARZMANN 
Eviror - - - - - - - = - - - H.C. BUNNER ! 


IMPORTANT TO SUBSUKIBERS. 
tte The date printed on the wrapper of cach paper de- 
notes the time when the subscription expires, 


NOTICE. 

No portion of this paper will be sold for use in cam- 
paign documents or for other political purposes. Nocxr- 
ception will be made to this rule. PUCK’S print and 
pictures ave for the people; not for politicians. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


Ye run! run with the straining 
sinews and muscles that burn and ache. 
Run, though the breath comes short, though 
the track is like fire under your feet. Run 
with dazzled eyes; with forehead dropping hot 
sweat. Run and run and run, you shall never 
get past that fleet-foot shadow that glides along 
ahead of you, turning its head to mock you, 
never slackening its pace, untiring, ghastliest | 
of Doppelgingers. On it flies, in sight of all 
the people, a naked truth, not to be hidden. | 
Cover yourself up as you may, you shall not 
cover that shade up. As it flies it tells your 
story to the world. They call it your record. | 
Pant and puff and strain—you shall not beat it 
in the race. 


* “ # 

Who shall overtake one hour of the past ? 
Who shall undo the least thing done? When | 
will men learn that to stop sinning is not to be 
free from sin? Perhaps Mr. Blaine begins to 
grasp this mighty truth. He certainly has every 
opportunity offered him. If he doesn’t learn 
it now he never will. But we shall be surprised, 
indeed, if he learns it in all its magnitude. His 
moral make-up is not large enough to give room 
for it—nor his mental make-up, for that matter. 
Mr. Blaine isasmart man; he has brains—smart 
brains, But he never can go beyond smartness, 
He is a P. T. Barnum without that touch of 
superior wisdom which has led Mr. Barnum to 
keep his hands clean. Mr. Blaine probably 
does not understand this distinction. He prob- 
ably thinks that the only reason why Mr. P. 
T. Barnum is respected and he is not is that 
Mr. P. T. Barnum has been smart enough to 
keep his dishonorable transactions out of sight, 
or, perhaps, priggish or cowardly enough to | 
avoid dishonesty altogether. It would be diffi- | 
cult to explain to him that the showman, for 
all his woolly horses and Joyce Heths, has some 
principles. Principles, we fear, will always re- 
main more or less of a puzzle to Mr. Blaine. 


* 
* * 

We wish to do Mr. Blaine justice. We do 
not believe he would have engaged in his hid- 
eously dishonorable transactions with Warren | 
Fisher, for instance, had he really known they | 
were wrong. It is our opinion that at the bot- | 
tom of his heart Mr. Blaine does not believe | 
that there is any such thing as absolute right 
or absolute wrong. He realizes that things may 
be prudent or imprudent; advisable or unad- 
visable; safe or unsafe—but that is all. At this 
moment, perhaps, he bitterly reproaches him- 
self for having written the Mulligan letters. But 
we think that the only guilt with which he 
charges himself is the guilt of clumsiness. And 
the man is very likely honestly puzzled to know 





why a great many people who have no personal 
interest in the matter should take his nomina- 
tion for the Presidency as a personal insult. 
He doubtless looks on them with wonder, thor- 
oughly disbelieving in the reasons they give 
for their indignation. And the explosion of 
that indignation in November will open his 
eyes without, we fear, opening his heart. 
Pa # 

We don’t suppose Mr, John Kelly would ad- 
mit that he thought so; it would seem bump- 
tious on his part. And yet Mr. Kelly positively 
imagines that he is the Democratic Party, and 
that all other members of it are mere super- 
numeraries! We know it is a matter of no 
small difficulty to convince a man against his 
will and prejudices, and we don’t propose to do 
it in Mr. Kelly’s case. We would simply point 
out in the most respectful manner possible that 
the ‘Tammany boss is decidedly in error. Man 
is a weak creature physically, compared with 
other animals, yet so great is his intelligence 
that he can train and control thousands of ele- 
phants, horses and others of the brute creation 
with the greatest ease. Now, Mr. Kelly looks 
upon himself as the supreme human being who 
by his inteliigence can control the votes of his 
fellows. This is on the presumption that their 
intelligence is of a much lower order. 

* . # 

And this is just where the mistake comes in. 
He tries to reverse the order of things. ‘To 
carry out the comparison to its logical conclu- 
sion, Mr. Kelly and his brigade of voters are 
really the elephants and horses to the number 
of a few thousands who would seek to take 
charge of several millions of citizens who usu- 
ally vote the Democratic ticket, and in reality 
‘Tammany is an excrescence, and should be got 
rid of by the body on whom it has fastened 








FOUR P. M. —-PRESS-DAY. 


Oh, the roses in the tumbler on the dusty office- 
desk! 

Oh, the air they give the tumbler—don’t they 
make it picturesque? 


Oh, the perfume of those roses, as it floats upon 
the air! 

Oh, the smell of printer’s ink that meets it 
nearly everywhere! 


Oh, the little patch of color, and its rosy love- 


liness, 
Bright against the grimy pailor of rejected 
MSS.! 


Oh, the breath of country fragrance—oh, the 
flash of country light— 

Come to cheer the den where three poor town- 
bound devils sit and write! 


Oh, the softly flushing petals that the weary 
breezes stir! 

Oh, the little girl whose cheeks—but, no, we will not 
speak of her. 

Oh, the poet, oh, the poet, oh, the poet dull 
and dry! 

And the foreman after copy, and with gore 
within his eye! 


Oh, the tardy inspiration that will of for coax- 
ing come! 

Oh, the sulky Muse that stays so very obsti- 
nately dumb! 

Ves, I know it ’s mean—but—well, as far as in- 
spiration goes— 

Oh, a julep in a tumbler starts me spryer than 
a rose! 

V. Huco Dusensury, 2. 2. 





itself. Probably this is the first instance in the 
history of the world that the offensive fungus 
growth has looked upon itself as the healthy 
body. To drop figures of speech and metaphor, 
we should like to know of what use Mr. Kelly 
and Tammany Hall are to the world at large? 
To the Democratic Party they surely have been 
of no service. ‘To the Republicans they have 
been useful occasionally for a local deal. Per- 
haps of all parties the Prohibitionists owe them 
most gratitude as a “terrible example” of the 
result of a non-prohibitory law. 





CLEVELAND'S LETTER OF ACCEPTANCE 


OF PUCK ON WHEELS. 

Dear Sir:--It is with the profoundest sense of grati- 
tude that I accept the honor conferred on me at your 
hands. I am fully aware of the careful study and close 
attention that your invaluable gift imposes on me, I 
can not look upon it in any other light than a pleasur- 
able one. I know that the excitement and turmoil of a 
Presidential canvass are very great, but I am prepared 
to accept the responsibility, accompanied as it is with so 
striking a mark of your confidence. It shall ever be my 
aim to prove that I am not unworthy of the trust reposed 
in me. I call it a trust because I do not consider myself 
its sole depository. Thousands, I may say millions of 
my fellow-countrymen are as much interested in it as I. 
Before a week has elapsed, you will find how much I 
have appreciated your unselfish and flattering act by my 
perfect familiarity with all that your gift contains. May 
it be my guide for at least a year to come. 

I am, dear sir, 

Your grateful and obliged servant, 


G. CLEYELAND. 


This is the kind of letter the Governor of this State 
should write when he receives his 
PUCK ON WHEELS 
for the Summer of 1884. Just out. Price 25 Cents. 
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A POET’S APPEAL FOR PROTECTION. 


Protection and Free ‘Il'rade are not con- 
sidered, as a rule, as political subjects; but Mr. 
Louis Belrose, jr., now of Bryn Maur, Penn., 
has written and published a poem in Phila- 
delphia concerning which we desire to say a 
few words. We can not divest ourselves of the 
idea that Mr. Blaine has influenced the poet 
Belrose, jr., who will probably have the pick 
of all the foreign missions should the Plumed 
Knight succeed in getting into the White House. 
One thing, however, we do regret, and that is 
that Mr. Blaine did not engage Mr. Belrose to 
write his letter of acceptance. 
have been learned by heart and easily commit- 
ted to memory, and would be a much stronger 
campaign document than anything of the sort 
in prose, 


It could then | 





A poetical campaign would be a novelty; but 
we shall have to wait a little while longer before 
there will be an opportunity of enjoying one. 

Poet Belrose, jr., has made a good opening. 
He calls his composition ‘A Poet’s Appeal for 
Protection of Home Industry.” Mr. Belrose 
begins as follows: | 

While patriotism rules supreme, 

And new-born babes talk politics, 
While statesmen lay their plans to fix 
Things right, and every thoughtful scheme 

Finds thoughtful listeners, I deem 
It well to make a slight suggestion 
Concerning what to all must seem 
A most momentous question. 

It will be noticed that the poet tackles his 
theme and plunges into metaphor with very | 
little introduction. It is, of course, a brilliant | 
flight of fancy to write that “new-born babes 
talk politics,” but we fail to see how he can | 
justify it. New-born babes do not, as a rule, 
talk politics, ‘They certainly talk in a language 
which can be understood by their mothers or 
wet-nurses, and their talk generally resolves it- 
self in a demand for more milk, either human 
or that usually yielded by the cow. We are 
particularly urged to think for ourselves. 

Don’t listen to the stories told 
By certain crafty rogues who say 
Protection makes the masses pay 
A bounty to the few; who hold 
It breeds a populace controlled 
By skillful demagogues at pleasure. 
Such bosh is bought with British Gold 
To rob us of ow treasure. 





: brain. 





Mr, Belrose, after devoting two or three stan- 





zas to getting his ideas under weigh, tells us | 
where he was born, and how well furnished | 
with minerals his youthful soul was. We also | 
discover that the rod was used in the Belrose 
family. | 
Born on the banks of Delaware, | 
Even from the first my youthful soul 
Was filled with thoughts of iron and coal, 
Both staples in abundance there; 
And oft, when I ’d an hour to spare, 
A stroll among our native shipping | 
Would bring me visions strange and fair, 
Tarred trousers and a whipping. 

His family must have been amateurs in the 
use of the switch in connection with Mr. Bel- | 
rose. If it were not so, Mr. Belrose’s poem 
would not have been written. His poetry would 
have been pretty well switched out of him, and 
the world would have been grateful, and not 
have envied the poet’s “vision strange and 
fair.” 

The poet next describes the contents of his | 
This is very considerate of him; but 
he might have saved himself the trouble. A 
cursory glance at the poem would show that 
there must be “a nebulous chaotic mass” there. 

Concealed within my brain there lay 
A nebulous chaotic mass 
Of raw material, first-class 
For poetry in every way. 
To get it out and make it pay, 
To work it up in all perfection, 
There needed, as there needs to-day, 
But fostering protection. 

But, although the material is “ raw,”’ we ques- | 
tion whether it is first-class, If it is first-class, 
Mr. Belrose could have had none of it on hand 
when he wrote his poem; perhaps he had hired | 
it out to Mr. Blaine. | 

Our last quotation runs thus: 

Compete with pauper England? No! 
In this the land of liberty 
A poet’s regimen should be 
Johannisberger, Clos Vougeot, 
Chateau Lafitte and Veuve Cliquot. 
When these shall wet our inspiration, | 
From pens now languishing shall flow 
Songs worthy of the nation. 

This proves conclusively that in whatever 
form Mr. Belrose may have been rewarded for 
his great work, it was certainly not with British 
Gold. If England did supply the money, Mr. 
Belrose is the most ungrateful poet we know. 
But as all the British Gold is sent direct to this 
office, so far as we know, we suspect that Mr. 
Blaine is responsible for Mr. Belrose’s poem, 
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A BLAINIAC PICTURE OF THE SWORD THAT HANGS OVER EUROPEAN HEADS. 


“AGGRESSIVE” 


AGONY. | 








Puckerings. 







LE 


Kons Is the way her mother looked 
At seventeen— 
For we found the bonnet carelessly 
hoc oked, 
With its veil of green, 
To a nail in the garret dusty and dun, 
And she tried it on for me, just for fun. 


Great big bows like a baby’s sash 
Under her chin— 
Oh, the smile on her lips, and her eyes’ quick flash 
As I tied her in!— 
And the white satin bows, they were never so white 
Or so soft as the throat they hid-from sight. 


An elaborate structure above her head 
Where a garden grew, 
Roses and lilies and poppies red, 
And tulips, too— 
The tulips were yellow, I grieve to state; 
But that was the taste of ’48. 


But the hat of Leghorn and the garden there— 
There was lots of it— 

They cculdn’t make her a bit less fair— 
No, not a bit. 

And unaer the shade of the bonnet I bent, 

To tell her exactly what I meant. 


That is the way her mother looked 
At seventeen, 
When she and a certain young buck were booked 
For Gretna Green— 
For she must have been blushing, it’s safe to say, 
In just the same dear and delightful way. 





On (TO) THE “ FENCE’’—Pinkerton’s Detect- 
ives, 


“ MOTHER’? MANDELBAUM must be the “ mo- 
ther of all evils.” 


OursiDE or —beyond all the damaging con- 
fessions of Mr. Blaine’s letters, it will be ob- 
served that in the one printed on our first page 
he stoops to a lower depth of degradation, and 
says “in this connection.” For this there is 
no pardon, here or hereafter. 


‘THE PROHIBITIONISTS Ought to have put a 
special-contingency-cholera-whiskey plank in 
their platform. If a Prohibitionist President is 
elected, the pauper labor of Europe that occu- 


| pies itself in distilling brandy and gin will be 
| considerably elevated, and our whiskey labor- 
| ers will have no work to do. 


THE Daily Indicator, our Esteemed ana Trust- 
worthy Contemporary, says that “the coal sit- 
uation is improving.”’ Beloved, we don’t doubt 
it. It generally does, just about this time, And 
it gets over the improvement just about the 
time when we want to lay in our Winter supply. 
And, O true and faithful friend, the ice situa- 
tion remains right in sfafu guo—in the same old 
stalu guo it always is in when the thermometer 
is holding its head down to keep the mercury 


| from blowing a hole through the ceiling. 
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THE VINE AND THE GOAT. 





There was once a Vine growing by the Road- 
side, heavily laden with choice Specimens of 
the Malaga. Near at hand was the Domicile 
of a festive horny-headed Son of ‘loil—a Goat 
of the Willie variety. He having eaten all the 
available roofing and rejected poems in the 
neighborhood, and wanting still more to stay 
his ‘Troubled soul, set his Wanton eye upon the 
Vine, and shortly after his teeth followed suit, 
Making such fearful ravages that the Vine ven- 
tured to remonstrate at the destruction of its 
“Tender Shoots.” 

“Shoot yer ‘lender Shoots!” replied the un- 
feeling Wm.: “I’m as Hungry as a Ba-a-ah. 
Didn’t I eat the ‘Hair Medicine’ plaster off 
yer roots when they hurt you? Don’t be un- 
grapeful!” 

« All right. Billy. Dll get even with you yet. 
Just you wait Until some Washington Market 
Butcher disconnects that wind-pipe of yours 
and Sells you as Spring lamb at a sacrifice. 
Then, my innings will come, and the juice of 
my Grapes shall be poured forth on Your bier!” 

“Tha-anks,”’ said William: “ you’re very kind; 
but I don’t take beer!” 
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The People’s Choice : 


CLEVELAND 
AND 


HENDRICKS. 








AND A CLEVELAND PROCESSION THE NEXT. 


“ But—” said the Vine. 

“JT will,” said the Goat. 

And he butted. 

Moral—Be Virtuous and You Will be Happy. 


J. K. Banas. 








THE CAMPAIGN IS OPENED 





A Boston Republican, who had fought in 
the war, had to deny publicly a story that he 
meant to vote for Blaine. During the week the 
straight-out Republican papers of his native 
city alluded to him obliquely as follows: 

A dude and Pharisee. 

A myopic mugwump. 

A political Pecksniff. 

A hypocritical dude. 

A whited sepulchre. 

An un-American aristocrat. 

A sorehead kicker. 

A superfastidious twaddler. 

A rattlepated nincompoop. 

An insufferable nuisance 
and 

A cheap copperhead. 

















THREE OF A (DIFFERENT) KIND. 





It zwzs a Roman emperor who said: 

** Count that day lost whose slow, descending sun 

Sees at your hand some worthy action done.” 

It zs Jones, Votemonger-in-Chief of the Na- 
tional Republican Executive Committee, who 
now says: 

«¢Count that day lost whose slow, descending sun 

Sees unreturned my N. R. E. C. dun.” 

It should be Dorman B, Eaton (nomen clarum 
cf venerabile) who ought to say: 


«¢ Count that day lost whose slow, descending sun 
Sees Civil Service made uncivil fun!” i, Ws t 





TOO ‘TRULY TRUE, 
It was a poet lean and brown 
Who by the editor sat down 
To read his funny poem. 
It was an editor austere 
Who took said poet by the ear 
And down the stairs 


Did throw ’im. U. Betr. 





MopERN BuRLESQUE— Common Refuge of 
Destitute Jokes and Decayed Politicians. 
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PUCK SUPPLEMENTS BLAINE. 


FroM DOCUMENTS Founp IN A CAST-OFF BUSTLE OF 
H——Nn. 


7——L 

‘The Plumed Knight’s letter of acceptance is 
a model of conciseness, Perhaps it is too con- 
cise. It is not generally known that Mr. Blaine 


necessary to condense, he was compelled to 


omit some of the choicest gems of the original | 


composition. ‘This, of course, is neither fair to 


porters, 
to do but tu supply the omission. 


Mr. Blaine dwelt considerably on the Pro-— 


tection question, and one passage that he was 
reluctantly obliged to omit was as follows: 

“Tt is in the very:nature of the Republican 
Party to protect trade, American industry, and 
the workingman, It is this that, has enabled it 
to maintain its unexampled record of excel- 
lence and unselfishness. 1 venture to invite at- 
tention to certain facts of official record which 
seem to constitute a demonstration, ‘Let us 

take a look, for instance, at the year 1883. 
During that twelvemonth the weather was under 
the control of the Republican Administration, 
with a result that is well known. ‘There were 
288 fine days in the year, when not only the 
sons of toil. but even those who do not have to 
work so hard could enjoy the sunshine. If this 
is compared with the year 1858, at which time 
a Democratic President was in the White House, 
it will at once be seen that the happiness and 
prosperity of the country are absolutely de- 
pendent on Republican rule. In 1858, out of 
the 365 days in the year, over three hundred 
were cold and rainy, and the rest were far from 
satisfactory, from a weatherly point of view. 

“Take again the question of comets. 
mitted by all statesmen, as well as by the most 
reputable scientists, that comets exert a most 
beneficial influence on a free people. 
one hundred comets have shown themselves in 


the heavens since the Republican Party has | 


had control of the National Government. The 
record of the Democrats can not approach this; 
indeed, there are grave doubts as to whether | 
they kept a record at all, At any rate, their | 
most shameful neglect of a cometary policy, 

which must contribute so much to the happi- | 











Therefore, there is nothing left for us | 


It is ad- | 


Nearly | 


SAI 





| ness of the people, shows that such a party 
| is entirely unworthy of confidence. 

” During the last twenty years the pastime of 
' bicycling has been encouraged, and has made | 
steady, remarkable and phenomenal progress, 
The Democratic Party never thought for a 
single instant of such a thing. During the time 


| that our opponents were in power, no bicycle 


had very much more to say, but, as he felt it | ever appeared on our highways and _ byways. 
| Now their name is legion. 


By the wisdom and 
foresight of the Republican Party, twenty mil- 


lions of dollars’ worth of bicycles have been | 


Mr. Blaine nor to the vast minority of his sup- | added to the permanent wealth of the nation. | 


| 
| 
| Such results as these are regarded by the older 


nations with ill-disguised astonishment. 

“ Another thing that our opponents object to 
is that we have reduced the tariff for blacking 
boots. I think it is this very action that has 
endeared the people to the Republicans, When 
they assumed the direction of the National Ad- 
ministration, the fee for boot-blacking in all 
the larger cities, if performed in a legal manner, 
was never less than ten cents. It is a common 


'and radical error to confound boot-blacking 


with State-rights. ‘here is no argument that 
can be advanced to justify this view of the 
case. Boot-blacking is eminently a national 
institution, and the reduction of the price to 
five cents renders the people of the United 
States under the deepest debt of gratitude to 
the Republican Party. By its action it has 


‘encouraged a mighty branch of American in- 


dustry, and protected the people from an un- 
necessary tax. Iam aware that in certain sec- 
tions of this vast country the charge of ten 
cents is occasionally made; but should you see 
fit to honor me with your confidence, you may 
rest assured that nothing shall be left undone 
on my part to see that the law is carried out to 
the strictest letter. 

“There is another class of workers that has 
been also taken under the wing of the Repub- 
lican Party—I mean the waiters. Few waiters 
ever attend on a customer without securing a 
fee, something which was almost ‘unknown un- 
der Democratic rule. ‘This country is a very 
great country, and it can only be maintained 
in its greatness by guarding with vigilance the 
rights of everybody, and those rights can best 
be guarded by 


Your obedient servant, 
J——s G. B--—.” 





SUM MER-RESORT PIETY. 
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WHAT THE SACRED 


THAT AviuoweD UNLESS § 
IN FULL DRESS 
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SEASIDE IS 





__| wo BATHING 







COMING TO. 


| otherwise ? 





WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 





And about this season the young man riseth 
up and getteth himself a stripéd bathing-suit, 
yea, even a bathing-suit stripéd with many 
stripes. 

And the bathing-suit shall be yellow, and the 
stripes thereof shall be blue, and the same shall 
be two sizes too small for him, 

And he rolleth that bathing-suit up into a 
bundle, and he beareth the bundle with him, 
even unto Coney Island, and to the Beach of 
Manhattan. 

And when he is come there he purchaseth a 
ticket for the bathing-pavilion. 

And he depositeth his valuables in the safe, 
even his oroide watch and his celluloid collar, 
and he goeth down to the sea in that bathing- 
suit, and he disporteth himself in the ocean, 
after the manner of the porpoise that walloweth, 

And when he is come forth and is come into 
his bath-house, and hath drained a gallon-and- 
a-half of the Atlantic ocean out of his right 
ear, he taketh off that bathing-suit, and lo, he 
is mightily surprised and he is set beside him- 
self with wonderment. 

For is he not stripéd, yea, even as the bath- 
ing-suit was stripéd, with stripes of blue? And 
moreover, between the stripes of blue there be 
other stripes of yellow. 

And he is like unto the zebra that gamboleth, 
and unto the ring-tailed tiger of Bengal. 

And when he hath made an end of cursing, 
and hath gotten the blueness out of the atmos- 
phere, for none of it will out of his epidermis, 
lo and behold, he goeth about and eateth the 
clam that is roasted. 

And the same shall receive the greater dam- 
nation. 

And on the morrow, I say unto you, there 
shall be one empty desk in the office of that 
young man’s employer, and the cholague that 
tasteth ill shall be inside of the young man, and 
the benzine that stingeth shall be upon his cu- 
ticle. 

Selah. 








GIVE IT UP! 





BALTIMORE, July 28th, 1884. 


} aa 
To the Editor of PucKk—Sir: 


Ben Butler, not long ago, in one of his 
characteristic speeches, declared that no Jie cver 
passed his lips. ‘‘ Angels and ministers of grace 
defend us!” 

To say no lie e’er passed Ben’s lips 
Would lead one to suppose 

He either talks on * finger tips,” 
Or else speaks ‘¢ through the nose ”! 

Can this startling anomaly be accounted for 
Very truly yours, 

ra W. M. P. 

Morsip Taste— Somebody has been writing 
a nonsensical letter about nothing in particular, 
and signing it: “Your obedient servant, John 
A. Logan.” 
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THE MAN who would eat a boiled goose is a 
cannibal; but the free and enlightened Re- 
publican voter who would willingly accept a 
diet of political crow is worse than a cannibal. 


Ir “EVERY man has his price,” as some hu- 
man appraiser has remarked, so has friendship. 


PHILOSOPHIC CONTEMPLATIONS. 


| result of air in motion, and “ bloweth where it 


PUCK. 











AIR Is a phenomenal element. Wind is the 


listeth ”—especially around corners and through 
courts and alleys. Perchance the fact that there 


“BIS DAT QUI CITO DAT.” 


The heading above, in the language of the 
ancient Romans, means that the man who gives 





| 


| . - ‘ 
| be a pawnbroker’s shop in the locality may ac- | quickly does twice as much good as he who 


count for the wind being generally raised there. , 


WE azeE told by a celebrated naturalist that 
the common flea builds its nest in the coat of a 


And in many cases an enemy is only a friend | dog. In warm weather it migrates, in order to 
returned dishonored for want of funds to meet | become the constant companion of man. Is 
| not this a most convincing proof of the superi- 


him with. "= 

Time MAY be money, as that great and good 
philosopher, Richard le Pauvre, is reported to 
have observed; but it does not by any means 
follow that a man who is a capitalist has a great 
deal of it on his hands. 

It 1s historically mentioned that the Roman 
Capital was once saved by the cackling of geese. 
With reference thereto it may be observed that 
no Wall Street goose will ever save his capital, 
actual or marginal, by any similar demonstration. 

How ptieasinG to behold the little school- 
boy angling in the brock for chubs and pouts! 
And yet, that simple child may live to become 
a future discounter of bills. Allah Bismillah! 
who can tell how many he may hook in after 
years ? ee 

A CYNICAL SAYING enjoins us to believe less 
than we are told. ‘This may be a safe maxim 
for general use; but when a woman intrusts us 
in confidence with her age, for instance, we 
may prudently believe a great deal more than 
we are told. 
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ority of the human race over the brute crea- 
tion ? 


Apropos of traveling Americans, it must, in- | 


deed, be admitted that they are, asa rule, an 
extremely peculiar people. 
conversational French to speak to German 


waiters who know English fairly well! Was it | 


' not a legendary citizen, yclept Robin Hood, to 


whom is accredited the rightful possession of a 


' certain circumrotary barn ? 


P. W. ?. 





TRAGEDIAN LOGAN AS «CORIOLANUS,” 
(First appearance.) 

B’hoy! You lie! 

If you can’t savey nothin’ like, ’tis thar 
[Presents leller of acceptance.] 

That, like a pole-cat up a back wall, I 
Have clumb that cusséd tree of grammary! 
Alone I done it! B'hoy! 


IpEE NAPOLEONIENNE—Scratch an Italian, 
and you will find *** But perhaps it wouldn’t 
be proper to mention what/ 


They try to learn | 


thinks about giving. We recommend the study 
of the maxim to Mr. John Kelly and his Tam- 
many retainers. 

Mr. Kelly has certainly not given his counte- 
nance quickly to the Democratic ticket nomi- 
nated at Chicago, so he has lost all chance of 
obtaining the credit of according to it double 

support. History, therefore, will not be able to 
say of the Boss that he was an unselfish patriot. 

The verdict of history or posterity, whatever 
it may be, is not likely to cause Mr, Kelly to 
pass many sleepless nights. 
the distribution of municipal patronage this 
| year will trouble him a great deal more. 

We do not give up all hope of Mr. Kelly 
yet, although he did not permit any of his men 
to be present at the meeting of the Democratic 
State Central Committee. ‘These are stirring 
times in politics, and startling events occur right 
on the top of one another. 

Perhaps we may learn, in a day or two, that 
the Republican manager’s terms for Mr. Kelly’s 
fine line of votes were not satisfactory, and con- 
' sequently that Mr. Kelly will graciously con- 

descend to help to make Mr, Cleveland Presi- 

dent. The Boss will then be in the novel 

position of acting with the party to which he 

is in a chronic state of trying to convince a 
| doubting public he belongs. 


| 


| ss oe 
PREVALENT JOURNALISTIC DISTEMPER (fecu- 
: liar to the season) —Rumortism. 





‘SKEETER SKETCHES. 











‘A Talf a Man is Better than 
No Man at All. 
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A NEW JERSEY DELIRIUM TRANSFERRED TO PAPER. 





The question of 
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Answers for the Aurious. 
C. H. B.—Thanks. 


No SIGNATURE.— 
RICHMOND, Va., July 21st, 1884. 
To PUCK: 
If it is not too much trouble to you, I would like to 


have you state to the public and your patrons about how | 


much money you have received (or expect to receive) for 


your labors in Cleveland’s interest, and your devilish ef- | 
Vv 


forts against Mr. Blaine ? 

This communication is unsigned; but we answer it 
with pleasure. We have received, are receiving, and 
expect to receive, from now right on, ten cents a copy 
and five dollars a year. 

G. M. D.—Mr. Opper has handed us your letter: 


Office of 
G. M. DOUGLASS, 
Manufacturer of and Dealer in 
FLOUR, MEAL, SHORTS, BRAN, &c., &c. 


Manrip, N. Y., July 23rd, 1884. 
F. Opper, New York City. 

Dear Sir:—I have an idea that you have made a mis- 
take in Puck of July 23rd. You picture John Kelly and 
B. F. Butler trying to stop the Cleveland boom. You 
say ‘‘ They can not stop the wheel.” You do not picture 
them as trying to stop it. Do you suppose the wheel can 
be stoped, when ‘Popular Enthusiasm” and Kelly are 
pulling the same way? If Kelly has gone over on the 
wheel, I should say his feet were out of place. How in 
the world do you suppose they could stop it, being on 
that side of the wheel? Give every one a chance, even 
John Kelly. 

I am, my dear sir, 

Yours respectfully, 
G. M. DouGLass, 

Now look here, Mr. G. M. Douglass, Manufacturer of 
and Dealer in Flour, Meal, Shorts, Bran, &c., &c., Mad- 
rid, N. Y., we want you to understand that while the 
editor of this paper and one of the artists thereof may 
have a fight on hand, it is a perfectly private and per- 
sonal affair, not open to the great throbbing public. 
And moreover, if any man attacks a poor helpless artist 
of Puck, he will have the vitriolic editor in his hair, un- 
less he is bald-headed. Now, what is the matter with 
you, Mr. G. M. Douglass, Manufacturer of and Dealer in 
Flour, Meal, Shorts, Bran, &c., &c., Madrid, N. Y. ? 
What in the name of Raphael do you want ? Here you 
take a picture for which you ought to be humbly grateful, 
and instead of going down on your knees before it and 
worshiping the genius that illumines it and shines forth 
from it like a benediction, you begin to pick little cellu- 
loid two-by-nine flaws in it. And your flaws are all 
wrong, too. Do you suppose that we meant to fix things 
so that that wheel could be ‘‘stoped’”’?? No, sir. And 
besides, don’t you see? here’s Butler who has been flung 
into the seething billows beneath, and Kelly has been 
trying to push the wheel back until experience has 
demonstrated the utter futility of that line of conduct, 


and now he is trying to climb up overhand and pull the | 


slats out. There’s nothing wrong about that picture, 
far’s we can see. Why, look at it another way. Isn’t it 
just like a bull-headed Irishman to go and tackle a job 
wrong end foremost ? Of course. That’s it. Now we’ve 
got it. If you see anything to buck against in that 
demonstration, just let us know, Mr. G. M. Douglass, 
Manufacturer of and Dealer in Flour, Meal, Shorts, 
Bran, &c., &c., Madrid, N. Y. Say, by-the-way, any- 
way, what ave Shorts, don’t you know ? 

“* LEECH.”—You ask: ‘* Have you considered Blaine 
and Logan in the light of Don Quixote and Sancho 
Panza ?” Now, dear boy—dear, dear boy! Come, now, 
sit down with us here in the shade of the grapevine, and 
let the purple shadows flit across your clustering golden 
locks, and let us reason this thing out. Don’t you know, 
dear voy, that in the office of every illustrated paper 
there hangs a great big razor-edge battle-axe with thir- 
teen nicks in it? And don’t you know that the novice 
in the newspaper business always trembles as he looks 
up at that piece of dric-a-drac and chokes down an all 
but uncontrollable impulse that rises in his breast ? Well, 
it’s so. He knows that his fair young life will be spilt 
out there, on the sawdusty floor of that gory antecham- 
ber of the Muses—spilt with that battle-axe right on the 


floor—if he opens his youthful underjaw to suggest a 


Don Quixote cartoon. Didn’t you know that? Well, 


it’s all just as we’re telling you. Any other version is a 
deleterious counterfeit. And now, as the long sweeps 
| of odorous dusk settle down among the syringa-bushes, 
| and the cattle are splashing homeward through the low 

sedgy pools of the marshland, and the faint cry of the 
| whippoorwill comes like a wailing ghost out of the past, 
you may think of this as you wander down the road to 

where Gladys is waiting for you, leaning over the gate 
| and peering into the darkness with her starry eyes and 
| the great burden on her mind of the fact that the cook 
| forgot to tell her that the potatos were out until just be- 


| fore dinner-time. 


To my Slimy Editorial Calumniator,.— 
Forbearance has ceased to be a virtue. 
The pictorial avenging angel will call 
on you next week, and there will be no 
| postponement on account of the weather, 


[Signed. ] 





OUTRAGED ARTIST. 











Do you hear our gay bazoo? 
Puck ON WHEELS is now on view! 





CURRENT COMMENT. 


IN THE LAKE VIEW CEMETERY, CLEVELAND, O. 
There by his master’s grave stood Blaine; 
His face was pale, his look was worried; 
His life’s best efforts are in vain; 
In Cleveland all his hopes are buried. 





THE PROHIBITION campaign has begun by the burning 
of seven thousand barrels of whiskey in Pittsburgh, where 
the Temperance Convention was sitting. This loss of 
inspiration is the greatest blow that Tammany [all has 


yet received, 





Now Ir is said that Mary Anderson is going to become 


anun, This isa mistake. Mary Anderson is to marry 


the Pope next week. The happy pair will star together 
through America, His Holiness will make his first ap- 


pearance in Peoria as Richelieu. 





SALT TO be used as a preservative of timber is in- 
cluded in supplies which may be withdrawn from bond 
free of duties. This will enable Mr. Blaine, when he 
has safely reached his goal up Salt River, to take his 
Tariff plank along with him, and pickle it free of ex- 


pense. 
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FREDDY’S 


Anp His Littie LrEtrer To THE Epiror. 


SLATE 























newyoarkjulitwenteynineth 


dear puck 

the car Toon i cend you this Weak is A troo 
storey it hapened las satterday an it wos bos 
fun 

my foaks an jim jonsons foaks orl went down 
Two cooney iland we went On a picknic 

my sisster genny tooke her balldeded bo A 
long i gess she was expeckten to Do summ tall 
spoonen 

sow wos he i gess he Wos gott up swel with 
A litel salers hat Atop off his hed o you cann 
bett he wos A dasey 

butt it wos a cole day four daseys 

affter luntchen we foold roun On the beche 
an me an jim jonson wentin wadin it wos bos 
but a crabb chored my Toe 

prittey soun my sisster gennys bo he ced he 
wos A gone up two the hotell too gett a sigar 
An he startted of an me an jim jonson folerd 
him 

When he gott a goud wase down the beche 
the fursd thing he dun he lade Down an went 
' two sleep 
| 1 gess he had bin havin two mutch luntchen 








he diddent wornt too go too sleape he wos A 
watan four my sisster genny butt he gott in too 
a snouze orl the saim 

wen jim jonson an isor he was A sleape we 
went an dugg up the sand an piled itt orlover 
him We maid a mowned a bout as hi as jim 
jonsons hed then we Stuc a flagg on topp off it 
an then we litt out pritty quic an gott orf two 
a disstence an touk the show in 

you orto hav cene my sisster genny wen she 
gott A weigh frum the foaks an caim thare two 
doo her mashin 

it wes werth big munny in fli time 

then he waiked up butt she hatter dig him 
out 

i gess thay boath no whoo did itt but thay 
dident wornter lett on for fere Of givn a weigh 
the spoonen biznes sow thay dident tel on us 

my sisster genny pintched my arm orl the 
weigh hoam in the cars 

youers fealin good 
freddy 


p scen bac mi slaight an doant keap the 
spunje the waigh you did Las time 
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Jim !—! ap! Can’t you do any better than that?” 
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INGENIOUS, BUT FUTILE. 





A WEB THAT CAUGHT NO FLIES. 


FREE LUNCH. 

WE po not wish to blight any fair, 
dawning hopes, or to distress. any 
bright young hearts; but we feel our- 
selves under a moral obligation to 
remark that a flannel shirt, a pair of 
knee breeches, a ditto of stockings, 
and shoes with rubber mats on the 
soles, do not make a tennis-player. 
They look. pretty, however, and if 
you keep away from tennis-courts, 
Charles Augustus, they are quite suf- 
ficient to maintain a reputation on. 





THE MODERN GUIDE- Book —A 
Puffy Compilation, by some one who 
doesn’t know much about it, for the 
presumed use of others who know 
less. Dear at any price. 





Now, HERE’s an idea, Send the 
across - the - Atlantic -in-a-dory idiots 
on the Arctic expeditions, N. B.— 
N. R. P.—No Relief Parties. 

Lucus A NON LUCENDO—They call 
it a duster because it doesn’t dust. 





A CoLorED OrcAN—The Lvening 
Telegram. 











A NEW SYSTEM OF ETHICS. 





ADVICE TO PARENTS, 





What I maintain is—and you will find it a 
reasonable theory—that one appreciates the 
necessities of life much more keenly and grate- 
fully when one has been temporarily deprived 
of them. And I believe in putting my theo- 
ries into practice. 

Now, take a child and watch it as it eats its 
dinner. Why, it swallows dainties in a per- 
functory manner, and, ten to one, objects to 
something particularly good and wholesome. 
Its appetite is daily sated. The joy of the sat- 
isfaction of real hunger it has never experienced. 
Thus it is possible for you to add to the sum of 
its pleasures. And he who augments the pleas- 
ures of childhood is worthy of great praise. 


trouble. Then, too, its sense of gratitude will 
be quickened, and lasting moral benefit ob- 
tained. 

This system is capable of further develop- 
ment. Even the drawing of our breath, that 
constant food required by the lungs, is a func- 
tion so mechanically performed that we are apt 
to overlook the fact that it is a great blessing. 
Are we stunned or half-drowned, then, on re- 
gaining our normal conditicn, we are conscious 
of a vital appreciation of the great mercy that 


permits us freely to inhale the life-giving air. | 


Now, to stun or submerge a child would be to 
act with undue harshness, in view of the chance 
ot making the blow too severe or the ducking 
too protracted. 

Far better it is, I have found, to take a child 
upon your knee, and explain to its young mind 
how good it is of Providence to allow us to 
breathe every moment, and how thankful we 
should be for the favor. And, in order to ac- 
cent and emphasize this sense of gratitude, tell 
it that for its own good you will now proceed 
gently but firmly to throttle it, until, becoming 
half-strangled, it values, on release, at its full 
worth the blessed privilege of breathing. A 
few such experiments will inculcate the lesson 
you desire to teach, 

No parent who is in the slightest degree 
‘ amenable tc reason will offer any objection, or 











show a disposition to demur to my method of 
imparting ethical instruction. 

Among’ all the delights that our senses give 
us, none can be greater than the joys of sight. 
But, alas! how little do we value this great gift 
until it is, by some accident, taken from us! 
At least one day in each week children should 
be blindfolded and forced to remain for several 
hours in darkness. What bliss, what thankful- 
ness when the bandage is loosened, and they 
once more may use their eyes! This blessing 
can be brought home to them so aptly in no 
other way. 

And the unincumbered employment of our 
arms and limbs! What boy is adequately thank- 
ful for his legs? He simply neglects to appre- 
ciate them as he should. My method is to tie 
up one of his legs and make him use a crutch 
for a short season, after which every movement 
of the relaxed museles is a source of constant 


Keep the child for two days without food, and | Satisfaction and gratitude, 


it will eat with a joyous zest which it never knew | 
before, and which will repay you for all your | 


Even to young lads and misses the-plan is 
not altogether inapplicable. A pretty damsel, 
in order to estimate justly the glory of flowing 
tresses, may be compelled to crop them closely, 
after the fashion admired in Hoboken and in 
England. ‘Though she will weep and dim her 
pretty eyes until the tresses grow again, yet, by 
that time, she’ will be enabled to be properly 
thankful for the beauty Nature has thus bounti- 
fuily vouchsafed to give her. 

I would also, at stated occasions, remove 
young men from their canes, so that the ecstasy 
of sucking them might be more keen when they 
are restored. 

These methods do not always result in winning 
the love of a child for its parent. But, in view 
of the great lessons taught, all selfish motives 
must be laid aside, and we must labor for the 
progress of the age. SQUEERS, JR. 








On Dit EN RoutE—Too Many Cook’s Ex- 
cursionists Spoil the Zad/e d’ Hote. 





IT 1s no doubt very beautiful for Mr. Alcott, 
at his Concord School of Philosophy, to sug- 
gest for discussion “ The Transcendental Then- 
ness of the Subsequently”; but we regret to 
say at least ten thousand scientists are more 
anxious to know if Charles Mitchell can stand 
up before John L Sullivan for three rounds. 





HEALTH HINTS. 





Don’t gather your neighbor’s watermelons 
in the full of the moon. 

Be regular in all your habits, especially that 
of drawing your salary. 

Keep your head cool, your conscience clean, 
and read Puck regularly, 

Don’t go to an editor seeking an apology for 
a fancied wrong; send your hired-man. 

Keep your mouth shut when you are travel- 
ing; and if you are a married man, don’t open 
it too often when you are at home. 

Don’t lie on the damp ground; and to avoid 
lying upon the damp ground unexpectedly, 
keep a civil tongue in your head at all times. 

Don’t lift anything heavy before breakfast. 
You will not be harmed, however, by carrying 
in the fifty-pound chunk of ice that the iceman 
leaves at your door. 

Don’t permit the cucumber to trespass upon 
your premises, ‘Treat the man who would 
smuggle a cucumber into your system as an 
emissary of the undertaker. 

If a large, rugged, able-bodied man with a 
hard fist and a bad eye smites you on one 
cheek, tell him you will bring the other cheek 
around day after to-morrow. 

Look not upon the premature peach when it 
is red on the top side, for in the middle it 
stingeth like a bald-headed hornet, and kicketh 
like a double-barreled earthquake. 

Don’t sit on a barbed-wire fence to com- 
mune with Nature or think of the sweet by- 
and-by. ‘The barbed-wire fence as a frequent 
resting-place is apt to produce nervousness. 

Indulge in little pleasantries and repartee 
around the family board; but if the discussion 
should get too lively, and a shower of table- 
ware should begin to fall, you will find it more 
healthy to adjourn than to continue the debate. 

Don’t depend on your own knowledge of 
medicine when you are ill. If you have the 
malaria, and see a snake nineteen yards long, 
call in a physician at once, and ask him if he 
doesn’t think your liver is a little out of order. 

Don’t work for one hour after eating. This 
is the easiest advice to follow I ever gave. My 
own constitution requires two hours’ rest before 
and three hours’ after eating, but the by-laws 


| forbid it until I can accumulate enough liabili- 


ties to make a respectable failure. 
Scorr Way, 
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“‘ Sweetest, will you elope with me ?” 

The tones of Romeo Flanagan’s voice were 
deep and tremulous as the sub-base of a pipe- 
organ, and he looked down into the pellucid 
eyes of Juliet Van ‘lusser with a devouring ten- 
derness which could not be mistaken. 

But Juliet Van Tusser did not know what he 
meant. She was a pretty High School girl of 
eighteen, and the longest word that she knew 
the meaning of was caramel, She could recog- 
nize that every time, and under any combina- 
tion of circumstances. 
found in the bright lexicon of her youth. She 
had never read any novels but Ouida’s, and 
consequently her innocence was something daz- 
zling. 

Romeo Flanagan supposed that the hesitation 
of his fair companion was caused by the flood 
of conflicting emotions which surged through 
the depths of her fond spirit, so he waited anx- 
iously for the whispered reply. Juliet looked 
up and down, blushed, tittered, and then, lift- 
ing her marvelously transparent sky-blue eyes 
to Romeo’s dark liver-and-white orbs, she mur- 
mured: 

“Dearest, I do not understand you!” 


Romeo Flanagan twisted the right lobe of | 


his waxed moustache between his thumb and 
second finger, and meditated. Would it be 
wise, would it be generous, would it be gentle- 
manly to disillusionize this sweet spirit of its 


spotless simplicity? Clearly, it would not; so | 


he cast his inquiry in a simpler form. 

“ Doocy, will you run away with me?” 

“ Certainly,” was the sweet response: “When 
shall we start ?” 

“This evening, at seven-thirty, sharp.” 

“ All right; how many trunks may I take?” 

“You may take the little hair-trunk with the 
leather handle and the brass name- 
plate. Bring it with you to the four 
oaks on the common back of the 
school-house. I will meet you there 
with our favorite narrow buggy; 
and then, quoth he, 

Let him who will pursue, 
171] dare the world with you!” 

Juliet Van Tusser frowned slight- 
ly, and would have spoken, had not 
her lover gently laid his hand upon 
her lips and said: 

“We are not going upon a so- 
ciable tricycle, dearest, and so can 
not carry as much baggage as we 
might wish. But after we are mar- 
ried, I promise you, love, that more 
than one baggage-smasher shall 
curse the day that Romeo Flana- 
gan and Juliet Van ‘lusser were 
made man and wife!”’ 

Thus comforted, Juliet withdrew 
to pack the small hair-trunk as only 
a woman can pack, and the stately 
Romeo crawled through the hedge 
to avoid the paternal Van ‘usser, 
who was busily engaged in digging 
a pitfall under the front gate, ex- 
actly the size of the brindled bull- 
dog which came by express on Sat- 


urday. 


* 
* * 


At precisely twenty minutes past 
seven, while the elder Van Tusser 
was smoking his evening pipe on 
the back porch, and the brindled 
bull-dog was devouring a stimulat- 
ing mixture of raw beef and cay- 
enne pepper, beautiful Juliet Van 
Tusser closed the lid of the small 
hair-trunk upon eleven ball-dresses, 
two Jerseys and an embroidered 
night-gown, and grabbing the trunk- 


Elore was not to be! 


| 
| WILL THE 


' handle in her soft palm, staggered on tiptoe 
down-stairs. 
washing the supper dishes, and her younger 
brother had gone down-town to hold the stakes 
on a long-projected dog-fight. So Juliet found 
the coast all clear, and escaped with no further 

| alarm than the strange creaking noise which 

| rose from under her feet as she passed over a 
soft place in the path through the front gate. 

| By dint of great exertion, frequent changing 

| of hands, and a few rests in secluded places, 

_ the fair fugitive managed to convey her bag- 

| gage to the four oaks on the school common, 


Her mother was in the kitchen, | 


AN UNSUCCESSFUL ELOPEMENT. 


Thus ironizing, the superb Romeo lifted the 
little hair-trunk into the buggy, assisted the 
beautifui Juliet to mount, and with a chirrup to 
the gallant livery-steed, shook the reins, and off 
they went. 


* * 

The paternal Van Tusser smoked his pipe 
out, and then went around with the brindled 
bull-dog to arrange the pitfall for the night. 


_ As he approached the spot he was horrified to 


| where she found the elegant Romeo Flanagan | 


| lolling back in a fancy buggy, with a cigar in 


| his mouth. 


“ Sweetest love!’ he exclaimed, as he cramped | 


| the buggy and got out: “I was afraid you were 
not coming. 
the trunk, after all; so I think we had better 
| leave it under the foot-bridge.”’ 

Now, Juliet Van Tusser was by no means a 
| girl deficient in spirit, although she did love 
' Romeo Flanagan to distraction; and when that 
magnificent young gentleman made the cool 
_ proposition which we have just chronicled, 


| cheeks glowed like furnaces as she exclaimed, 
antithetically: 

«The trunk goes, or I don’t!’ 

“ But, my dearest topsy-wopsy—”’ 

“No, sir! You don’t get around me by any 
taffy on this occasion! ‘This is a serious affair, 
' Romeo Flanagan, and you don’t catch me go- 
ing into it without a decent show of clothes.” 

“Very well, my darling—just as you choose. 
Perhaps we can perch our feet on your trunk, 
and then, if anybody meets us, we can get down 
| behind our knees and escape detection.” 


THE NEW TERROR. 








I fear there is hardly room for | 


panting Juliet flared up in a minute, and her | 
| the buggy: “ I saw her tracks in the path. Come 


see the unmistakable imprint of French heels 
and dainty square-tog soles in the soft earth 
covering the planks over the hole. A brief ex- 
amination convinced him that the impressions 
were made by a pair of feminine boots which 
he had paid $6.85 for the day previous, 

“To horse! ‘To horse!’’ he exclaimed, mak- 
ing a dash for the barn, closely pursued by the 
brindled bull-dog, who was in doubt whether 
the exigencies of the occasion did not demand 
the immediate use of a pair of powerful jaws 
on the nearest piece of human flesh, 

“What is the matter ?”? demanded Mrs, Van 
Tusser, appearing at the pantry-window with 
her arms covered with suds, 

“ Juliet has run away with that scamp Flana- 
gan!” roared the old gentleman, trundling out 


out here and help me hitch up.” 

Mr. Van Tusser had an excellent horse. He 
rather prided himself upon being a good judge 
and lover of the equine race in general, although 
his principles did not permit him to be a patron 
of the horse-race in particular. He was con- 
vinced that if he could once get track of the 
fugitives he could overtake them in six hours, 
Mr. Van Tusser was a very determined man, 
and as he finished buckling the last strap of 


! the harness he looked so savage that his wife 





MAGNETIC GIRL OF THE FUTURE LIKE CREAM? 


could not help asking, apprehen- 
sively, what he intended doing 
with young Flanagan if he caught 
him. Mr. Van Tusser pointed to 
the brindled bull-dog without a 
word, 

In just seven minutes from the 
time when the tracks in the path 
were discovered, Mr. Van ‘Tusser 
and the brindled bull-dog drove 
out of the yard, The first place 
they stopped at was the livery- 
stable. 

“Did young Flanagan get a 
team of you this evening?” de- 
manded Van ‘Tusser. 

* Yes,”’ replied the liveryman, 
wondering what the deuce was 
to pay. 

“Did he tell you where he was 
going ?”” 

“No.” 

“ Which way did he drive off?” 

“Toward the school-building.”’ 

Mr. Van Tusser put whip to his 
horse, and rattled away so fast 
that the bull-dog’s brief ears float- 
ed straight back of his head, and 
the ferocious expression of his 
countenance changed to one of 
dubious apprehension, Across 
the turf of the school-house com- 
mon Mr. Van ‘Tusser traced very 
plainly the tracks of a buggy, and 
as they emerged into the main 
road, he patted the bull-dog on 
the head, with an exultant smile, 
and laid the whip upon the flanks 
of his spirited steed. 

* 





* 

It was getting almost dark when 
Mr. Van Tusser saw, on a straight 
stretch of road, a top-buggy in 
the dim distance. He leaned for- 
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ward and lashed his horse into 
a gallop. Rapidly the distance 
between the two vehicles di- 
minished. Suddenly a head ap- 
peared, stretching out from the 
side of the top-buggy. It was 
Romeo Flanagan’s. He had 
heard the rattle of the Concord 
wheels. 

For a mile or two neither pur- 
sued nor pursuer gained an inch, 
‘Then Van ‘Tusser began to crawl 
up again upon the heavily-load- 
ed top-buggy. Romeo Flanagan 
leaned suddenly forward, grab- 
bed the hair-covered trunk, and 
sent it flying out into the road. 
It was arash act, although for 
a few rods the laboring steed 
seemed to experience relief, But 
look at Juliet Van Tusser! Her 
dainty hand grasps the ribbons, 

“Stop right here, Romeo!” 

“ But—dearest!”’ 





EQUAL TO THE EMERGENCY, 





«¢ Hansom Keb, is it? Cab Company stoyle, is it? I’m there, Mickey, Sure I 
just cut the front wheels aff th’ ould coupé, an’ here y’ are—reg’lar London stoyle!”’ 


‘‘ BE that a female seminary ?” 
inquired a man of rural aspect, 
pointing to a large building on 
one of the principal West Side 
thoroughfares. 

““No; that’s Grindem Bro- 
thers’ dry-goods store.” 

The rustic seemed dazed. 

“ But look at them gals with 
their primérs a-comin’ aout!’ he 
‘exclaimed, calling my attention 
to half-a-dozen_stylish-looking 
girls who were emerging from 
the side door with school-books 
conspicuously displayed. 

I understood at once. It is 
the custom of really stylish New 
York shop-girls to carry to their 
fields of labor bundles of school- 
books, in order to convey the 
impression that they are com- 
pleting their education at some 
fashionable seat of learning, in- 
| . stead of working for their daily 








“Stop right here, and run 
back for that trunk, or I won’t go a rod further 
with you!” 

“ But, dearest, your father is close behind.” 

“T don’t care! ‘Take your choice. Go back 
for the trunk, or let me out!’ 

Romeo Flanagan glanced back, ‘There was 
still a space of a hundred rods or so between 
the two vehicles, and the hair-trunk lay not 
more than ten rods behind. It was worth a 


trial, anyway. Anything not to lose Juliet! He | 
made a flying jump from the buggy, ran back, | 


and grabbed the trunk, 

At that moment far Van Tusser gave the 
bull-dog a nudge in the ribs, and uttered the 
single expressive word: 

“Git!” 

Romeo Flanagan saw him coming, and fled 
for all he was worth; but, alas! scarcely had 
he taken three jumps before an excruciating 
sensation just under the coat-tails robbed him 
of the power of motion. He stopped, clasped 


his hands in anguish, and: awaited his doom. | 


In another instant pafer Van ‘Tusser dashed by, 
without so much as a look at the unfortunate 
victim. He drew rein alongside of Juliet, and 
remarked, with Attic simplicity: 

“ Get in here with me!” 

Poor Juliet dismounted tremblingly, and 
climbed up beside her sire. He said not a 
word, but turned around and retraced his 
course, 


Juliet stretched out her helpless hands, and 
‘moaned: 
*Q Romeo! Romeo!” 
* 


# * 
Three hours later a pallid, blood-spattered, 


hopeless-looking youth drove up to the livery- | 


stable and resigned his horse to the hostler. 


‘Have you got a spare overcoat ?” he asked, | 


feebly: ‘I don’t mind confessing to you that 
my trousers are somewhat torn,”’ 


The hostler produced an old faded overcoat ' 
| —Mary E. Wilkins, in The Ceniury Bric-a-Brac. 


full of horse-hair, and Romeo hobbled home in 


As they passed Romeo Flanagan, still | 
quivering in the brindled bull-dog’s embrace, | 


| it. The next morning Juliet Van Tusser re- 
ceived the following note: 

| Dearest Juliet-—Farewell! 
mands a change of climate. 


My health de- 
RoMEo,’” 


PAuL PASTNOR, 








HEK BONNET. 
When meeting-bells began to toll, ~ 
And pious folk began to pass, 
She deftly tied her bomet on, - 
The little, sober meeting-lass, 
| All in her neat, white-curtained room, before 
her tiny !ooking-glass. , 


So nicely, round her lady-cheeks, 
She smoothed her bands of glossy hair, 
And innocently wondered if 
Her bonnet did not make her fair— 
Then sternly chid her foolish heart for harbor- 
ing such fancies there. 


So square she tied the satin strings, 
And set the bows beneath her chin— 
Then smiled to see how sweet she looked; 
Then thought her vanity a sin, : 
And she must put such thoughts away before 
the sermon should begin. 


But, sitting neath the preachéd word, 

| Demurely, in her father’s pew, 

| She thought about her bonnet still— 

Yes, all the parson’s sermon through— 

| About its pretty bows and buds which better 
| than the text she knew. 


Yet sitting there with peaceful face, 

The reflex of her simple soul, 

She looked to be a very saint— 

And maybe was one, on the whole — 

_ Only that her pretty bonnet kept away the 
aureole, 


bread. I! explained this to the 
ruralist, who stood riveted to the spot, with 
mouth agape in wonder. 

“ Crackey!’” was his sole remark.—M. FV. Let- 
ler to Boston Star, 

On, dear! dear! Won’t somebody, for the 
sake of the reputation of the Board of Regents 
of the University of the State of New York, 
put a check upon Regent Jacob Whitelaw Reid? 
Yesterday we had to correct a deplorable blun- 
der of the 7ribune in pronouncing the name of 
a famous American statesman of German de- 
scent; and here we find the same paper saying: 

Hendricks? Hendricks? Let’s see; isn’t he the man 
whom the Democrats claim was defrauded of the Vice- 
Presidency a few years ago? 

Yes, he’s the man whom was defrauded, ac- 
cording to his own belief and that of the party 
whom voted for him. He is also the man whom 
carried Indiana that year by nearly six thou- 
sand majority, and whom is expected to repeat 
the operation next Autumn And Jacob White- 
law Reid. whom edits the 77idune, is a Regent 
of the University, a member of a body of gen- 
tlemen whom are supposed to know the com- 
mon rules of English grammar, but whom evi- 
dently don’t, if this particular Regent is a fair 
specimen.— Syracuse Evening Herald. 





—The more the question of adulterated tobaccos 
forces itself on the atlention of smokers, the more desir- 
able it becomes to know precisely what you are smoking. 
In Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut you have a guarantee, 
always, that it is nature’s own product. Its fragrance, 
flavor, and every unsurpassed quality, are from the soil 
and air. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Fdenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Va ley. 





CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





Do you hear our gay bazoo? 
Puck ON WHEELS is now on.view! 





IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS TO PUCK. 
We are now prepared to supply subscribers and the trade in 
general with our handsome cases, in dark brown cloth and gilt, 
for binding Puck in regular book-form. This method enables 
subscribers to have their volumes bound in a uniform and econo- 
mical manner, which are items worthy of consideration. ‘hese 
covers are finished, with regard to taste and durability, in a neat 
substantial style. Any bookbinder will bind your volume of 
Puck in one of our covers at a nominal price, thus forming a 
highly interesting humorous and satirical chronicle of the times, 
and an important acquisition to any library. The cases hold one 
volume (26 numbers), which we think the most serviceable size, 
and more convenient to handle than a book containing 52 num- 

bers. Price 75 cents. By mail to any part of the U. S., $1.00. 

KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
PUBLISHERS Puck, 
21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N.Y. 


Now Ready: 
Puck ON WHEELS *OR THE SUMMER OF 1884,’ 
Price ‘I'wenty-five Cents. 








Puck will be decidedly on deck during the coming 
campaign which will be an unusually lively and inter- 
esting one—and he respectfully begs leave to notify his 
many friends and enemies that he will take subscriptions 
during the campaign (from June to November) for any 
desired number of weeks. 











RECENT NUMBERS OF PUCK ARE NEVER 
OUT OF PRINT. 

If your News-dealer can not supply you with any de- 
sired copy, you may procure it by applying to the Pub- 
lishers or their General Agents, 

THE INTERNATIONAL NEws COMPANY, 


29 & 31 Beekman Strect, New York. 





SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Numbers 6, 8, 9, 10, 16, 25, 26, 33, 38, 45, 46, 50, 53, 
54, 56, 60, 62, 77, 79, 84, 85, 87, 88, 108, 109, 122 and 
141 of English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 
cents per copy. 
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HEN you go into a Drug 
Store and ask for 
‘Ginger’ or ‘Jamaica Ginger’ 
youseldom get the GENUINE 
GINGER. Always ask for 


Fred’k Brown’s 
Fred. Brown’s 
F. Brown’s 

GINGER 


And you will get the Genuine 
Article, made in Philadelphia, 
which will give RELIEF in 
Cramps, Colic and Stomach- 
ache, &c, The Only Reliable. 








‘* Economy is the road to wealth.”’ 
To wear the perfect fitting ‘*‘ Hanan” 
shoe, superior material and make, 
combining ease, comfort, style and 
durability, surpassing any custom- 
made shoe, at less cost, is true econ- 
omy. You save money in cost and 
service, have style which is desirable, 
while the certainty of finding dupli- 
cate pairs anywhere secures you last- 
ing comfort. Ask your shoe-dealer 
for them. 


HANAN & SON. 





TO A GRAVEN IMAGE. 


In the house of my friend, on the mantel, 
In ware that is yellow and red, 

Sits a bonze from the regions of Buddha, 
With his hands to the back of his head. 


Malarious image! I wonder 

What headache or twinges he knows; 
For he sits there, in bilious apparel, 

In such meningetical throes, 


O god of the woe intermittent! 
O deity pledged to defend! 

I pray you absorb the diseases 
Which threaten the house of my friend! 


Be saint of Peruvian tonics; 
Be warden of fever and chill; 

Let ague retreat from your presence; 
And even mosquitos be still! 


And there, in the gathering twilight, 
Avert all malarial dread; 
And sit in prolonged introspection, 
With your hand to the back of your head! 
—Mail and Express. 


A New York physician says he can perform 
all the feats of power exhibited by Lulu Hurst, 
the “electric girl.” It is safe to wager that a 
small bee, weighing less than the sixteenth of 
an ounce, can raise a heavier man than either 
of them. Raise him higher, too.—/orris/own 
Herald. 


Patti will return to this country the first 
week in November. Some of her London friends 
claim that she intends to make next Winter’s 
visit her farewell to America. The country will 
then be given a chance to pay off the national 
debt.— Boston Fost. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


“ aN WONDERFUL - A CHEAP MUSIC BOOKS.” 
HITCHCOCK'S famous 
25 CENT SONG COLLECTIONS, 
with music for piano, organ or melodeon. Twelve books now ready, each 
128 large pages. Sold over counter at 25 cents each; by mail 33 cents. 


B. W. HITCHCOCK, Sun Building, 166 Nassau St. 


ONLY FOR MOTH PATCHES, FREC- 
KLES AND TAN, 
Use Perry’s Motu anv Freckxrie Lorton, 
Ir Is Reviaste. 


FOR PIMPLES ON THE FACE, 


Blackheads and Fleshworms, 

Ask your Druggist for PERRY’S COME. 
DONE and Pimple Remedy, the infallible 
skin medicine. Send for circular. 

BRENT GOOD & CO., 
57 Murray Street, New York. 

















sa ~P I A N 0 Den Sel 


Received First Prize in tst6. Exhibition, Philadel- 
ia 
Received First Prize z Exhibition, Montreal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882. 

The oun success and popularity of the SOHMER Piano 

among the musical public is the best proof of its excellence. 
SOHMER & CO,, 
Nos. 149 to 155 East i4th Street, New York. 
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THE BEST 


Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Sold by Crocers Everywhere. 





IF YOU WISH TO OBTAIN U. S. OR FOREIGN 


157. PATENTS 1884 


Address T. H. ALEXANDER, Attorney-at-Law, 607 7th, Wash- 
ington, D.C. Send formy HINTS TO INVENTORS. 


Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box ef goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to more money 

a right away than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutely sure. At once address Truz & Co., Augusta Maine. 








50 Golden Beauties, &c, Cards with name, 10 cents. Present 
with each pack. ‘TUTTLE BROS., North Haven, Ct. 





U. 8S. PLAYING CARDS. 


THE MOST PERFECT GOODS EVER OFFERED. 
EVERY 


INDEXED, ROUND CORNERS. 


PACK IN | oe BOX. 
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The Russell & Morgan Printing Co.’s New Playing Card Factory, 
Sixth Street, Eggleston Avenue, and Lock Street. 


SPORTSMAN’S AND ARMY AND NAVY. 


The Best Cards ever made anywhere or at any price. 


VICTOR E. MAUGER, General Agent, Cincinnati, O. 
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(uticura 
POSITIVE CURE 







a for every form of 
5 SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 
PIMPLES to SCROFULA 


rs. Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Contagious, 
and Copper Colored Diseases of the blood, Skin and Scalp, 
with loss of hair, are positively cured by the CuTricurA REMEDIES 

Curicura Resotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the blood 
and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and re- 
moves the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skix Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuTicurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

CuticuraA Remepies are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Prepared by PotrerR DruGc AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Bae Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.’”’ 


ANCGLO-SWISS 


“a MilkFOOD 
pS FOR INFANTS & INVALIDS 


Recommended by leading PHYSI- 
— throughout the United States 
uro| 


an pee 
ALSO 
CONDENSED MILK 


For general use and espectally for In- 
fants until the period of Dentition. 


ANGLO Chocolate& Milk 
SWISS | cottes ana win 


CONVENIENT and ECONOMICAL. 














ee i 
“4 33 Million Tins sold in 1883. 
MILK-MAID eeaun. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS & GROCERS. 











THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


) r A ee Nos.: 048, 14, 180, 333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John 8t., New York 


PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 





Beauty and Fragrance 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 
TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


95 Fancy Large Chromo Cards, 10 cents. 
DREW M’F’G CO., Baltimore, Md. 











A SUMMER ‘THOUGHT. 

The thin pale man looked up from his plate 
appealingly at the landlady, and then down at 
the egg before him. 

“ What is it ?” she inquired, in a kindly tone. 

“Nothing much, ma’am; I was merely in- 
dulging in a summer fancy.” 

“Ah, some fair-haired girl, with sweet blue 
eyes:and peach-blow cheeks, swinging in a ham- 
mock? Fie, fie, Mr. Tenderheart,’’ and the 
lady tossed him an airy nothing from the tips 
of her fingers. 

“Tt was not that, ma’am,’’ he responded, 
with the deep pleading still in his eyes. 

“No?” 

“No. I was thinking if the hen that laid 
this egg were still living, would she, or would 
she not claim to have been one of George 
Washington’s body-servants.”— Cincinnati Mer- 
chant- Traveler. 

Just IssuED: The Letter of Acceptance; or, 
A Statistical History of the United States, De- 
signed for the Very Young. ‘Together with a 
Brief Reference to the Wickedness of Polyg- 
amy. Compiled by Several Distinguished States- 
men and Edited by James G. Blaine. Sent 
free upon application to the Intellectual Bu- 
reau, Bar Harbor, Me.—PaAila. Times. 


NEw York has discovered that divorces are 
being procured there very secretly. ‘This is a 
shame. The greatest publicity should be given 
in all cases. Some people would rather read 
divorce trials than dime-novels.—Philadelphia 
Krontkle-Herald, 


New York girls have been kissing horses, 
We judge from this that there is a great dearth 
of negro murderers in the jails of the’metrop- 
olis. The country learns too late that Chas- 
tine Cox fills a long-felt want.—Adanta Constitu- 
tion, 

‘wo heads may be better than one; but 
somehow it takes considerable argument to 
convince a man who has been up all night of 
that fact.— Yonkers Statesman, 

Miss MAMIE ANDERSON has made the inter- 
esting discovery that the tomb of the late Miss 
Jule Capulet is at the bottom of a bake-oven. 
—-Boston Post. 


Gait HAMILTON must have been a dead- 
head in the enterprise.—Phila, Times. 





WARNING! 

It is not to be wondered at that most Americans are dyspeptics. 
Swallowing ice cold drinks ona hot summer day does the mischief. 
Why then not add ten crops of Angostura Bitters, the world 
renowned tonic of exquisite flavor, and thus avoid all danger of 
cold in the stomach, 


The IDEAL Bicycle. 


The best and neatest bicycle for the price 
made in United States. 
Sizes from 38 to 50 inch. 
Prices from $35 to $72. 
Send stamp for Catalogue to the manufac- 
turers, 
GORMULLY & JEFFERY, 
222 N. Franklin St., Chicago, Ill. 











JUST OUT: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, Twenty-jive Cents. 


VIE, Ying "4 

q KWH 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 

WAREROOMS, 3 W. lith S'T., N. Y. 








Sena one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘I'ry it once. 


Address C.F ES Tee, Souiesions. 
*s . 


78 Madison 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE 


FOR ROAD USE 





SEND 3CT. STAMP 
FOR ILLUS 36R) CATALOGUE 


THE POPE MFG CO. 
597 WASHN ST., BOSTON.MASS. 
BRANCH HOUSE, 12 Warren St., NEW YORK. 


Pachtmann & Moelich. 


868 Canal St., N. Y., 
Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., etc. 


Established 1838. Price-list Free. 
Repairing a Specialty. 
















mm, COLLARS 0GUFFS 


EP) Growcseane 


) 


—— (ive SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 
NOAM 


Geo.B.CLuett,Bro.&Co. 











FINE CUSTOM TAILORING. 


LIGHT DURABLE FABRICS FOR 


SUMMER WEAR, 
NEWEST SHADES AND MATERIALS, 


MODERATE PRICES. 
Scmples and Self-Measurement Chart 
Mailed on Application. 
BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


620 BROADWAY 620 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 









Campaign Goods. 

We are head quiurters for OPEN 
NET WORK BANNERS, FLAGS, 
Suits,Capes,Caps, Helmets,Shirts, 
Torches, Pictures, Transparencies 
and all Campaign Equipiments. 
CLUBS SUPPLIED, dagts. anted. 
Complete Sample Suit $1.00, 
Sample Badge lc. ; 3. for 25c,, 1 
doz. 60c, Portraits of all Candi- 
dates, size 12x 16, sample 10c., 4 
for 25c., 1 doz, 60c., 100 for $1. 
Our. Prices defy competition ! 
Send for samples and circulars. 
CAMPAIGN MANUFACTUR’G C0., 

10 Barclay 8t., New York. 


IMPROVED ROOT BEER. 
Package, 25¢c. Makes 5 gallons of ade- 
licious sparkling and wholesome bever- 
ot. Sold by all Druggists or sent by 


mail on receipt of 25¢. Hires, 48 N. Del. Ave., Phila., Pa. 








FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR 


A.IN ID 


CLOTH OF GOLD 
CIGARETTES, 


Our Cigarettes cannot be surpassed. If you do not use them, a trial will convince you that 
they have no equal. ‘Two hundred millions sold in 1883. 


13 First Prize Medals Awarded. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 
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DEN MUSEE.—55, West,.234, Size: 

Open from IL toll. Sundays from 
1to 11. — Wonderful Tableanx and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in tl e Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 














PHOTO —Cabinet size, first-class—of Presidential Candidates. Five 
Dollars per hundred. Samples by mail 10 cents. 


MORRIS, Photographer, I6 6th St., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


PECK & SNYDERS 
CELEBRATED TENNIS 
Balls and Bats, 











Our new Franklin Bat car- 
not be surpassed. Price $5 50. 
‘ge are sole makers of the Regu- 
‘ation Ball adopted by the U.S. N. L. T. Association, April 5, 
1884, and by the Intercollegiate L. T. Association, May 7, 1884. 
Just published the Playing Rules of Lawn Tennis, with com- 
plete catalogue of our popular goods, by mail, 1Uc. stamps. 


PECK & SNYDER, 126, 128, 130 Nassau St., N. ¥. 


Do rer 





~ REE 


COASH. Fee &CO. 


92 BROADWAY ,NEw YORK 





“I Believe DR. TOWNSEND'S Remedy for 


ys* HAY-FEVER % 


ASTHMA and CATARRH 
will be sure in ninety cases in a hundred, and recommend 
all sufferers to make a thorough trial of it.” Signed, 


H.W. BEECHER. 


Sold by all druggists. For Pamphlets send to 
Dr. M. M. TowNSEND, Cumberland, Md, 














Qrisinaly prepared for Shaving, it 

yas become a Necessity = 
and Luxury in Families 
for Toilet and Z 
Nursery ZA 
use, 


<a 
pe” Send 2c. Stamp 
for Trial Sample. 


“a SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


CRAND SPRING OPENING 
AT 


ARNHEIMS 


Stylish Suits, to Order, $16 and $20. 
Stylish Trousers, to Order, $4, $5 and $6. 
Spring Overcoats, Satin or Silk Lined, to 
Order, $18. 


ARNHEIM'S MAMMOTH TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT, 
190, 192 & 194 Bowery, cor. Spring St. 


&@> Samples and rules for self-measurement sent on application. 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
Complete sample suit sent 
on receipt of $1.00. Sample 
Badge, 10c. Special price sto 
clubs. Illustrated price list, 
free, 

A. G. SPALDING & BROS., 


MANUFACTURERS, 
Wie i08 MADISON STREET, CHICACO. 



































A BARN-YARI]) IDYILE. 
A city girl, with bang and curl 
And trills and flounces fine, 


Went with her uncle forth to see 
The milkmaid milk the kine. 


And as she stirred among the herd. 
She shook her rustling silk 
And cried: “Oh! uncle, where ’s the cow 
That gives the buttermilk ?” 
—Cincinnati Times-Star, 

A POLICE-SERGEANT in Jersey City was boast- 
ing of the honesty that prevailed in his pre- 
cinct. 

“Why,” he said: “you might hang your 
gold watch on a lamp-post in the evening, and 
find it there still in the morning.” 

“You don’t mean, to say nobody would take 
the watch ?”? exclaimed a listener, 

‘No; I mean to say nobody would take the 
lamp-post,”’ said the sergeant.—Harper’s Weekly. 

Ir sEEMS, after all, that the dynamite O’- 
Donovan Rossa has been storing up in the capa- 
cious warehouse of his mouth is to be absolutely 
wasted. We are to have no vigorous foreign 
policy, no war, not even any tail-twisting, and 
not so much of brag and bluster as was prom- 
ised.— Phila, Times. 


SOME one has discovered that the high-heeled 
shoes worn by women produce softening of the 
brain. It was not generally known that the 
brain of women who wear such shoes was lo- 
cated so low; but it seems plausible enough.— 
‘Norristown Herald. 


Mr. BLAINE might have put his six thousand 
words into six, if he had been content to fol- 
low the stereotype forms. He ‘points with 
pride” and he “views with alarm.” That is 
the whole substance of his letter.— Phila. Times. 


‘THEY have just completed a “ flat-house ”’ in 
New York City fifteen stories high. People liv- 
ing on the upper flat complain of having their 
sleep disturbed by celestial choir-rehearsals.— 
Peck’s Sun. 


Mr. Epmunp’s feelings are hurt because Mr. 
Greely forgot to name an iceburg after him.— 
Philadelphia Times. 


As EXPERIENCE runs in the Republican Party, 
it is better for Cleveland that he has none of it, 
— Unica Observer. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 

ni STOMACH BITTERS, 

AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 

78 John Street, New York. 













A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


Cor. Duane Street, 





NOW READY: 


PUCK ON WHEELS 


Price, Twenty-five Cents. 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. Vii 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 





; Piles—Piles—Piles 
Cure ""“hont knife, powder or salve. No charge until cured. Write for 
referer eo tr, Corking, ILE. 29th St. 





PERLE D’OR 


SCELADPAGITE 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 








Grope' 


(NON-ALCOHOLIC.) 
UNFERMENTED SPARKLING CRAPE JUICE. 
A. WERNER & CO. 








BITTERS, 


g tonic ite flavor, now used over the 
wit world, cures Dyspe psis, [= Fever and Agne, .nd all 
disorders of the Digestive ans. A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try ft, -nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or ‘ruggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT, 
61 BROADWAY. N: Y 


To Lovers of English Pale Ale 


WE RECOMMEND 











“BURKE'S ” 
Light Sparkling Pale Ale 


As the Finest English Ale Bottled. 
REFRESHING, INVIGORATING, AND CONSTI. 
TUTING AN APPETIZING TONIC, WHILE 
SLIGHTLY STIMULATING. EASY OF 
DIGESTION. 


FOR SALE ‘EVERYWHERE. 
EDWARD & JOHN BURKE, 
DUBLIN, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORE, 
PROPRIETORS OF 


BURKE’S RED-HEAD BRAND OF STOUT. 





WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


HUNGARIAN GOVERNMENT BOND 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed in drawings, 
THREE TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Until each . nd every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller pre- 
mium, Every bond must draw a Prize, as there are NO BLANKS 
The Larger Prizes drawn at these drawings are 


1 Premium c f 2 my 000 Florins 1 Premium of 12,0 0F lorit ns 
1 20,000 «10,000 

1 ve 100, 000 =“ ’ 3Prem. of 5000.15,000 «« 

1 ** 15,000 * }12 ** © 1000f1.12000 « 


54 Premiums of 500 f1, 37,000 Florins. 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw «# Pre- 
mium of not less than 144 Florins. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


15th of AUGUST, 1884, 


and every bond bought of us on or before the rsth of August is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in REGISTERED Letrers and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City, 
{Established in 1374.] 
N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Puck 


e#-The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with any Lottery 
whatsvever, and do not conflict with any of the iaws of the United States 








OFFICE OF “PUCK” 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK 


eure 


A “POINTER” FOR JOHN KELLY. 


YOU CAN NOT HITCH AN OLD HUNTER TO A HUCKSTER’S CART. 


MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN LITH 2!- 25 WARREN ST NY 





